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V. Two Songs on the King and 
nation. „„ 
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ALAN. |! 
Wees ano 
The Rake s Farewel. to London City, 


| Dieu to che Town. and Noiſe of. the Throng, T7 Z 
. With Coaching that's rating and jolting along, | 
| FRM and huffing, and crowding aid jottling, 


| Adieu to the Temple, the Change and the Mall, 
+4 "ng * ang [any Bs London bereue. ö 


With e Dot 1255 <> nope and — hs 
To Cackolds and Cullies, Town- -ſharpers and Bullies, 
* To Mum pers and Bunters, Holl, Bridget and Nell. ID 


' Young Ladies of Drory. for ever adieu, . | 
Pacewe⸗ to the Plays and Gawing-houſes too, IV 
Io tearing and jangling,. bes and wranglings | 
Adieu to my Mol, 5 thay pt Venn . 11 
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- k The Lads and the Laſſe Are _ ng 01 Hay ** 
| 5 15 h reis Kiffing and clinging, th dancing and finging * 
8 3 on he Hed es fy * Go ſmell, 1 
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When Sun it is ſer, and the Ew ning ſerene, 
What Pleiſute and palticme is there to be ſeen; 
They leap and they skip, and like Faries they trip, 
There's Harry with Marys ang Kobin with Nell. 


If ſach Pleaſure as this io. the Country. be found, 1 
He is but a Niſv that tatrries in TJo-wWn; "i 
With tearing and hauling, cahalling and bawling, ..- 
The Smoke's fit to caoke :you,the Streets how they ſmell. 


Sing Horſe and away Boys London farewel. 5 
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The diſconſolate Nymph... 


Nov l will pull off my green Gon of velvet bo 

And I will put on my Livery blue, 4 

Since my falſe Lover he has forſaken me, 
Now, now, he has. changed i me for a eb. 
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Don't youfemlemer the Vows You made tome s 
When in the Shades by myſelf all alone, 
Where in your Arms you ſoon betray d me, 2 

Now, now, he has left me to make my fen | 


I little tho't that you would have flighred me +, 
When you prerended ſuch Love to me, 2 = 
Tho with Deceitfulneſs you have requited me, - = 
There 1s another as falſe as thee. 5 


jn the fine Groves and ſucet pleaſant Bowers, 8 

| With thee l ſpent many Sum ars Day, > 
Jon the Banks of ſweet fragrant Flowers, 
Like pretty Lambs we did often play. | 
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ben you betray'd me of my Virginity, , 


| The: which has cauſed my Belly to ſwell, 
Here ia this Grove I range forſaken of thee, 
Falſe-hearted young Mans adieu, farewel. 


Time will come that you n 
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Go. g0, You falſe and perjured young Man, 
Never, never, will | truſt Man again. 


* 2 8 ; The Swain's. Anſ1 wer. - 


T YR Yup your Tears my tweet amorous Jewel 


, None in the World J adore but thee, 


Fou thought that I was deceirful and cruel, 
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I All that I have to thee IN turrender, 
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But my dear Creature ſhall happy beQ. 


© Tho pritty Cupid ſnot little Darts to thee, 


Venn bis Mother my Heart did trapany _ 
Altho' I ſtole thy precious Virginity, 
I will act che Part of an honeſt Man. 


jewel, thy amorous Charms are inviting, . _ 


Thou art the Girl I dearly adore; 
In none bur thee | cer delighted in, 
| What can my deareſt »chire more. 
Since your dear Love to'me is fo render, 
Mine ſhall be ever the ſame to thee: 
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And you my honoured Bride ſhall, be. 
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Thy ſad Com . to me was Heir breaking, | 
Now I am rexurried- 40 comfort thee: | WE | 
| 
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We will this Day be happily wedded, "opens 
And my tweet Bride Iwill daily - 

Such ſweet Enjoyments | Love when we're bedded, 
You'll be for taking 1 it more and more. 
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[The Curragh 4 Kildair. or, A new Sims 4 on a 
| | yourg Ladywho fell in Love with a Hor ſe-pider. ; 


HE Winter it is paſt, | pn 
And the Summer's come at laſt, | 

And the ſmall Birds ſing on every Tree * 
The Hearts of thoſe are glad, 15 
While mine is very ſac . 

Since my true Love is abſent from me. | 
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Tu put on my Cap of Black, 
And my Fringe about my Neck, 
And Rings on my Fingers III wear; Tr 
All this IN undertke 1 25 TD 
For my true Lover's Sake, 
For he rides in rhe Co of W 


A Livery Fl wear, [ et, 
I'll comb down my the, d 
In dreſs in the Velver ſo green 
Stiaiglhit way III repair 
To the Curragh of Kildare, 85 


3 And tis there Tü get « Tidiug from him, 
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Ca) 
With Patience ſhe did wait; OF 
Till he'd run for the Plate | - 
f Thinking young Fobnfton to ſee; ©, 
HhBut Fortune proved unkind 
 ,, _ - Fo that Sweet-hearr of mine, 
He 8 gone to the Logans from me. 


1 would nor think ir ſtrange, : 
Tile wide World for to range, 
i I could but obtain my Delight; 
Hut hear in Cupid's Chain, 
| m oblig'd to remain. 
FEY. in” ears for to ſpend the whole Nick. 


All you that are in Love 
8 And can't it remove, 
| - You piticd are ro be: 


| Experience makes me know 
Y Thar your Hearrs are full of s 1H 
wv ence? tis ſo fallen to me. 
My Love is like the am 1 F 

Thar in the Firmament does run, * 

That is always conſtant and truez A 


But yours ts like the Moon, 
That wandereth up and . 


And every Month 1 is new. 1 
Farewel my joy 21 hear, 4 Le 
Saüince you and I muſt parrt. 
Youre the Faireſt of all I 10 le; i Tl 
%%% o M. 
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| Alrho' you're below my ad Aer. 


8 4 * 
a — rp 5 2 
- * — 9 — da 6 abt 7 * L . N * 


ED) 


| The Ck SON GS on FI Glaze lu 11. 
and 2 Charlane—Tune, God . 


Fx 


the King, 31 ee 
v7 | GEORGE the THIRD... . 
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ASSIST y ye nine, we pray, N 72 | 

In wiſhful rap' rous Dye ee eee 

To ſing the Praiſe id „„ 

Due to our Monarch's Nas „„ 

Loudly let us praclaim va ane, N 51 

Let's join the 8 of Fame, 20813 £1209 © 
With loud Huzzas! ö 5 Ne 
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To tel all the World around, „ 
How Bleflings do abound, 7 2 e 
In this our Iſle; GIFs * Fs 
Pres from tyrannic Chains, | wy” 
Whilſt George auſpicious reigns, e 
And in his Goodneſs deins Wi 
On us to ſmile. | ine, 


Long may he BE this Land,” 
Let's join with Heart and Hand, 
Chearfully ſin z; 

| That with his Confort 1. g 
May live moſt happily, . 
To his Foes a Terror be, 1 

600 fave the KING. "Ig 
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3 q To them fill- Bumpers. 31 


We "God fave great 
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Sound Trumpet! heat the} 570 6 WW 


, . 
* Low: 4 v5; __—_ wh... > ” ** * 


2 
b 


< " he 5 - | - * 2 . AY | 
* * m_ "> 6 - & L 
. a - < 
4 rs 11 An 
Fe ls * : 


George our King. ab 
ble . dice. $247 en 
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May Princes 1 7 bro! , 
"Whoſe glorigus Acts may claim, 
The ſweeteſt Voice of Fame; 
+ Theoge each deſer he Name SR 9 

Dat flöt King. ö 


O may the Royal Pair, EI TI | 
Whilſt they in Glory, ſhare, i 
In Love increaſe! 3+ 03:41 5:3 


3 Ye Skies theſe Healths reſound! f 
And may their Joys .be.ccown'd 
. With het r 5 
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